BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON
when contrasted with his gravity, that most of us could not
forbear tittering and laughing; though I recollect that the
Bishop of Killaloe kept his countenance with perfect steadi-
ness, while Miss Hannah More slyly hid her face behind a
lady's back who sat on the same settee with her. His pride
could not bear that any expression of his should excite ridi-
cule, when he did not intend it; he therefore resolved to as-
sume and exercise despotick power, glanced sternly around,
and calling out in a strong voice, 'Where's the merriment?'
Then collecting himself, and looking aweful, to make us feel
how he could impose restraint, and as it were searching his
mind for a still more ludicrous word, he slowly pronounced,
*I say the woman was fundamentally sensible;' as if he had
said, hear this now, and laugh if you dare. We all sat com-
posed as at a funeral.
He and I walked away together; we stopped a little while
by the rails of the Adelphi, looking on the Thames, and I
said to him with some emotion that I was now thinking of
two friends we had lost, who once lived in the buildings be-
hind us, Beauclerk and Garrick. cAy, Sir, (said he, tenderly,)
and two such friends as cannot be supplied.'
On Tuesday, May 8,1 had the pleasure of again dining
with him and Mr Wilkes, at Mr Dilly's. No negotiation was
now required to bring them together; for Johnson was so well
satisfied with the former interview, that he was very glad to
meet Wilkes again. WILKES. CI have been thinking, Dr
Johnson, that there should be a bill brought into parliament
that the controverted elections for Scotland should be tried
in that country, at their own Abbey of Holy-Rood House,
and not here; for the consequence of trying them here is,
that we have an inundation of Scotchmen, who come up
and never go back again. Now here is Boswell, who is come
up upon the election for his own county, which will not last
a fortnight.' JOHNSON. 'Nay, Sir, I see no reason why they
should be tried at all; for, you know, one Scotchman is as
good as another.' WILKES. Tray, Boswell, how much may
be got in a year by an Advocate at the Scotch bar?' BOS-
WELL. 1 believe two thousand pounds.' WILKES. 'How can
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